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Welcome to the first edition of Cottage Country for 1999. sf 


This year is extra special for two reasons. Firstly, it is 
the last year of the Millennium, and to celebrate such an 
occasion, I have produced a Millennium Special Limited 
Edition which is featured in this issue of Cottage 
Country. The story surrounding this special model is The King Arthur Collection - 
about the residents of Horseshoe Bay preparing for the ; 
biggest party they are ever likely to hold. I guess that 
around the world, we'll all be planning a similar party 
as the year draws to a close. 


Eccentric Englishmen 


Merlin’s Castle 


1999 Guild Member Only Cottages 
The second reason for 1999 being so special is that David 
Winter Cottages are 20 years old! I sincerely hope that 
you will join me in my celebrations. I've created a Producing A David Winter Cottage 
special commemorative model for this occasion too, : ; - 
Bridgewater, which is also featured in this issue. 


Casterton Railway Station 


It seems amazing that in just under a year, we will be 

entering the 21st century, an era that will, no doubt, see 
the most remarkable technical advances mankind has 

ever seen. Despite this, my fascination remains firmly gg Short Story Competition Winner 
in the past and I will continue to do what I love it 
doing, and that is creating cottages that tell a story 
of what was then, and not what is now. 8 Guild News 


TI hope you will enjoy the new cottages that Iam 
launching this year, and I hope you will continue to 
write in with your ideas. In the meantime, enjoy Cottage 
Country. 


Index of Current Models 


Happy collecting. 


Editorial team: Jessie Anderson (Writer/Researeber), Charlotte Dale (Writer/Researcher), 


(ey Elizabeth Fay itorial Services). 
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Celebrating David Winter Cottages’ 


Bridgewater 


This year is the 20th anniversary of David Winter 
Cottages, and what better way to celebrate such a 
milestone than with a special edition cottage, 
Bridgewater, which is only available during 1999. Here 
are some details about the piece... 


This very special model commemorates the 20th 
anniversary of David Winter Cottages. It represents a 
bridge spanning those twenty years, whilst the stream 
depicts the movement of time. Can it really be so long 
since David sculpted his very first miniature cottage? 
A It most certainly is and David himself 

ae is surprised at how quickly time has flowed 
. WH. beneath the bridge. He takes up the story: 
“Looking at this sculpture has prompted 
as me to wonder how much modelling wax 
s SS must have passed through my hands in 
TA those twenty years. I reckon that if it 
Yar were all in front of me, right now, 
BQ} there would be enough to model a 
hs a life-size cottage! When I think of 
Nes all the people who, over the years, 
NI have worked to reproduce my 
Ne \/ art - people like mould makers, 
casters, painters and packers - I 
know that they have all contributed 
in a big way to the success of my 
cottages. 
“Bridgewater” is very meaningful 
because although it spans the past 
twenty years, I hope it will also span 
the next twenty.” 
Look closely and you will see David 
entering the cottage. Not to rest, 
though; he is preparing himself for 
the next episode, to continue with 
his chosen vocation. 


1h 


The Millennium at 


orseshoe Bay 


D0161 The Millennium At 
Horseshoe Bay 


Limited Edition: 2,000 
Height: 33.1em (13 1/sins) 


To celebrate the end of the millennium, David has produced a 
spectacular limited edition of just 2,000 pieces. Don’t miss it! 


ormally life goes on in a very quiet fashion for the residents of Horseshoe Bay, but today 
every man, woman and child is busily planning the biggest celebration the village has 
ever seen. They are preparing themselves for the passing of a millennium! 

Everyone from this close-knit community will have a special role on the day, so at 
the moment they are excitedly putting the finishing touches to this colourful scene. Fathers and 
grandfathers are making sure all the village bunting has been dusted off and hung exactly right! 
Mothers and grandmothers are creating magical, fancy dress costumes for the afternoon 
procession whilst all the children are carefully filling their baskets with fragrant petals which 
they will drop later from upper floor windows. 

The focal point of the Horseshoe Bay Millennium Festival will be the cathedral, where a 
visiting Archbishop will conduct a special evening service. You can easily see it atop the hill as 
you approach the village from the sea - this journey will be taken by many fishermen and farmers 
tonight, as everyone from the outlying parishes comes together for this momentous occasion. 

The folks here have a simple way of life, living off the fruits of the land and the sea, so 
they have thought about the moonlight finale to their Millennium Festival very carefully. Once 
darkness falls, and the evening service has finished at midnight, the dawning of a new 
millennium will see a thousand paper boats containing lit candles set afloat on the calm waters 
of the bay. 


Millennium Special Limited Edition 
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Britain’s Visitor Attractions 


Discovery 


Discover Britain’s marifime history in Dundee, home to 


one of our most famous ships - Discovery. 


ean 


Above: Discovery at 
Discovery Point, Dundee. 
Right: Robert Falcon Scott 


eing a maritime nation with a rather 

small home base, the British have 

always been adept at exploration. 

Over the centuries, they have buzzed 
about the world adding discoveries to the 
map. The trouble with this, however, is that 
you eventually run out of places to discover 
and, by the beginning of this century, that was 
exactly what was happening. 


... little was known about this 
great, icy wilderness... 


Even much of the frozen land of 
Antarctica had already been discovered and 
mapped by British explorers like Captain 
James Cook, and the expedition led by 


Sir James Clark Ross in 1839. But 
little was known about this great, icy 
wilderness - discovered but virtually 
unexplored. The turn of the century 
still offered opportunities for 
exploration, adventure and, as it 
turned out, heroism. 

Sir Clements Markham, 
President of the Royal Geographical 
Society, set about raising funds for a 
British National Antarctic Expedition. 
He raised the colossal sum of £45,000 
and the British Government matched the 
amount. This, it was emphasised, was to 
be a serious scientific expedition, although it 
was already being viewed by many as a race 


Right: Hut Point 
Antarctica, at Sunset by 
Edward A, Wilson. 


to the South Pole which still lay 
enticingly out of reach. 


..the ship must be wooden 
and extremely strong... 


A very special ship was 
needed - and a very special man in 
charge of it. The man was Robert 
Falcon Scott; the ship, Discovery, and 
both fired the imagination and the 
enthusiasm of the British public. A 
committee set up in 1899 had decided 
that, because of the amount of 
magnetic observation to be 
undertaken, the ship must be wooden 
and extremely strong to withstand 
the Antarctic conditions. 

Dundee, in Scotland, had been 
a major whaling centre in the 19th 
century and had the expertise to 
build strong wooden ships which, 
elsewhere, were becoming obsolete. 
Dundee Shipbuilders Company were 
the successful tenderers and the keel 
for the Royal Research Ship, 
Discovery, was laid at Dundee’s 
Panmure Shipyard in March 1900. 


.. What a story lies between 
Discovery’s launch and its 
final home-coming. 


Now, almost 100 years later, 
Discovery has its permanent home in 
its own custom-built dock, as an 
integral part of Dundee’s Discovery 
Point on the River Tay. But what a 
story lies between the ship’s launch 
and its final home-coming. The story 
brilliantly unfolds at Discovery Point 
with a combination of theatrical sets, 
models, film, video, commentary, 
music and animation. 

The project is managed by 
Dundee Heritage Trust and ship 
restoration is undertaken jointly 
with the Maritime Trust. 

The visitor sees men at work 
in the old Panmure Shipyard, hears 
the sawing and the hammering as 
the ship takes shape. Crates of 
supplies and scientific equipment are 
ready for loading and, as Discovery 
eventually sets off on the long voyage 
to Antarctica, we watch cheering 
crowds on the quayside. 


..if Discovery is not freed 
by the end of February, she 
must be abandoned. 


You shiver at the dramatic 
presentation ‘Locked in the Ice’ as 


the wind howls constantly over this 
vast white wilderness. “Truly this 
continent is unforgiving,” wrote 
Scott, and you suffer with him and 
his men as they face their third 
winter, locked in pack ice, 20 miles 
from the open sea. Finally, in 
January 1904, with the arrival of 
Captain Harry MacKay in the 
Scottish whaler Terra Nova, and 
Captain William Colbeck in the relief 
ship, Morning, Scott receives the 
ultimatum that if Discovery is not 
freed by the end of February, she 
must be abandoned. The expedition 
had run out of funds. 

You stand on the ice and feel 
the snow falling around you as 
several controlled explosions finally 
free the ship - just in time! 

Captain Scott returned to Britain in 
Discovery to a hero’s welcome. 
Captain MacKay, a sturdy Scot with 
a sardonic sense of humour whose 
pithy comments enliven the 
presentation, returned to whaling. 
Scott, though, unable to resist the 
lure of the Antarctic, took command 
of Terra Nova for his final, tragic 
Polar expedition in 1910-1913. His 
body and those of his heroic and 
faithful companions, 

Dr Edward Wilson, Lt Oates, 

Lt Bowers and P 0 Evans, still lie 
entombed under 50 feet of snow on 
that “unforgiving continent.” 

For the indomitable Discovery 
itself, a new period of Polar 
adventure began in 1929 when she 
once again set off for the Antarctic 
on the British, Australia, New 
Zealand Antarctic Expedition 
(known as BANZARE). This period 
is covered in another presentation 
aptly titled ‘The Forgotten Years.’ 


..it is easy to imagine you 
are embarking on a real 
expedition. 


After these absorbing 
presentations, it’s time to step 
across the quay and board the 
splendidly restored Discovery itself. 
With the backdrop of the Tay, and the 
wind whistling in the rigging, it is 
easy to imagine you are embarking 
on a real expedition. The smell of tar 
and newly scrubbed wood, and the 
throbbing of engines adds to this 
illusion as you wander around the 
crew’s spartan quarters, and the 
more opulent officers’ wardroom. 

Today, the ship is fitted out as 
it was for the BANZARE expedition 
led by Sir Douglas Mawson. You can 
see the cook preparing a meal in his 
galley - with the ship’s cat waiting 
hopefully close by; watch the stoker 
shovelling coal into vast boilers and 
dodge past crates of food stacked in 
companion ways - including fruit, 


vegetables, porridge oats and 
mutton. 

There are all sorts of ‘hands- 
on’ opportunities, too. You can 
‘switch on’ the sounds of the 
Antarctic, try your hand at tying 
knots and study Polar artefacts 
through stereo and surface view 
microscopes. You can also see a large 
chunk of real Antarctic ice in its own 
refrigerated display case. 

Altogether, it’s a tremendous 
experience; educational, entertaining, 
often heart-wrenching, and presented 
with both sympathy and pride. The 
story of Discovery and of the men 
who sailed on her was an epic of 
human endurance, and you feel 
privileged to have shared in it, 
however vicariously. 
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crammed an enormous amount of 


sublimely unconcerned about the reactions 


caused by his appearance or his actions 
both of which were often bizarre in the 


exploration and scientific observation into 


? 


he lived from 1782 


Wanderings in South 


his long and eventful life 
to 1865. His book. 


? 


extreme. He must indeed have been one of 


r, but he was 


selle 
for his eccentricities. He 
ly to stand on his head in 


America became a best 


equally famous 


the most eccentric men of his generation - 


and one of the most gifted. 


D/ 


was quite like 


Allied to his tremendous intellectual 
gift was an impish and childlike sense of 


rty, or 


the middle of a dinner pa: 


demonstrate to his bemused guests his ability 
to sit with his foot wedged behind his ear. 


fun and a penchant for practical jokes. 


This often led to his serious work not 
being given the credit it deserved. 


he was still 


At the age of 80, 


a 


ye 


2 »* 


agile and s oted. He 
equently climb into the 
topmost branches of one of the many 
trees on his estate, and sit there for 
hours staring at an owl, or stroking 
the feathers of sparrow. He was a 
passionate animal lover and a 
dedicated conservationist, well 
before the idea of conservation had 
entered the heads of his 
contemporaries. 


Waterton would not allow 
any bird or animal on his 
300-acre estate to be 
harmed. 


In an age when it was considered 
‘gentlemanly’ to shoot anything that 
moved - apart from humans - 
Waterton would not allow any bird or 
animal on his 300-acre estate to be 
harmed. No trees, however decayed, 
were allowed to be cut down 
because, as he declared, they 
“provided a habitat for birds and 
insects.” Not surprisingly, his 
grounds teemed with wildlife. 

The only animal he couldn't 
abide was the brown rat. His father 
had told him that the brown 
Hanoverian rat had come over to 
England and pushed out the native 
black rat, much as the Protestant 
Hanoverians had pushed out 
England’s ancient Catholic families. 
Waterton had taken the story 
literally and, to the end of his days, 
he waged unceasing war against 
brown rats. 

During his prolonged and 
extensive wanderings in the jungles 
of South America, he became a 
skilled taxidermist as well as a 


naturalist. Walton Hall was full of 
stuffed animals collected on his 
travels. He was not above teasing 
some of his more gullible visitors. 
Probably his most famous exhibit 
was the aptly named “Nondescript,” 
concocted from a howler monkey's 
bottom, with various unscientific 
additions. When someone sent him 
the body of a female gorilla that had 
died, Walton turned it into a finely 
preserved specimen - but couldn’t 
resist sewing a pair of donkey’s ears 
onto its head and naming it 

Martin Luther! 


He was just as likely to 
invite the inmates from a 
local lunatic asylum to 
dinner in his grounds. 


He enjoyed playing practical jokes 
on his guests. Frequently hiding 
under a table and pretending to be a 
dog, he would bite the unfortunate 
visitors’ ankles. His guests, however, 


were not 
always 
representatives © 
from the cream . 
of Yorkshire 
society. He was 
just as likely to 
invite the inmates 
from a local lunatic asylum to 
dinner in his grounds. 

He seems to have had quite 
an affinity with these innocent ones. 
He regularly invited groups of them 
to visit the house and park, 
observing to his friends that they 
were more likely than anyone else to 
appreciate his work. 


Some accounts say that 
even the Pope was 
“interested in the mad 
son of Albion.” 


For many years he alternated 
periods at Walton Hall with 
protracted wanderings in South 
America. On one visit to British 
Guiana, he became so concerned 
about the living conditions of the 
Indians that he contrived to arrange 
an audience with the Pope, to seek 
his help on their behalf. On arriving 
at the Vatican, though, he 
succumbed to the temptation to 
climb to the top of the angel statue 
surmounting the Castle of Sant- 
Angelo, where he leit his gloves as a 
memento of the exploit. Some 
accounts say that even the Pope was 
“interested in the mad son of 
Albion.” Others, however, record 
that the Pope - like Queen Victoria - 
was not amused, and the audience 


was cancelled. 


In his later years, Waterton 
opened the grounds of Walton Hall 
free to anyone who cared to visit. 
During the 1840s, some 17,000 people 
a year did so. Many who saw a 
ragged, often unshod old man 
wandering around the grounds 
assumed he was a tramp. Some even 
gave him money - which greatly 
amused the owner of Walton Hall! 

His biographer, Father 
J Wood, has left us an affectionate 
portrait of this brilliant and lovable 
eccentric. “We might multiply 
instances of his eccentricity to any 
extent,” he wrote. “And we may 
safely say that the world would be 
much better than it is if such 
eccentricity were more common.” 


Above: Merlin the Enchanter 
by Aubrey Beardsley. 


Left: Merlin is spellbound by 
his lover Nimue (Viviane), 
painted by Eleanor 
Fortescue Brickdale for 
Tennyson’s The Idylis of the 
King. 


She King Wrthur Collection 


Weerlin’s Castle 


In the last edition of Cottage Country, we introduced you to 
David's new King Arthur Collection. This issue takes a 
closer look at the inhabitant of Merlin’s Castle - a fabulous 
limited edition of 4,250 pieces. 


he figure of Merlin, like that of King 

Arthur himself, is shrouded in mystery. 

Did he, in fact, exist? Was there more 
than one Merlin and is it a composite figure 
which mythology and literature have 
presented to us? 

Some historians grudgingly admit that 
he may have been a real person. Others claim 
that there were two Merlins - just as some 
have claimed there were two Arthurs! One, 
the so-called historical Merlin, was a Welsh or 
British bard who was born towards the end of 
the 5th century. A number of poems have been 
attributed to him, but these are said to be of 
doubtful authenticity. 

We are also told that this Merlin may 
have become a bard to King Arthur - and from 
here, fact and fantasy become so closely 


intertwined that it is impossible to separate 
them. The result is the mythological Merlin of 
the Arthurian legends, and a very powerful 
figure he is, often overshadowing Arthur 
himself. 


...an incubus - an evil 
demon invented by the 
medieval mind... 


As befits all mythological figures, Merlin had 
a very unorthodox entry into the world. His 
father, it is claimed, was an incubus - an evil 
demon invented by the medieval mind, that 
seduced women whilst they slept. The outcome 
of such a bizarre union was a being immortal 
and totally evil. It was said that the devils in 
hell had conspired to set upon the earth an 
evil being, capable of negating the good 


Above: The Beguiling of Merlin 
by Sir Edward Burne-Jones 
Left: Merlin’s Castle 


influence of Christ. The incubus idea 
might well have succeeded but for 
the prompt action of the far-sighted 
Blaise, who speedily had the child 
baptised and thus thwarted the 
demons. 

Merlin’s mother, a perfectly 
normal, mortal young woman, could 
probably have offered a different 
explanation of Merlin’s birth, but the 
story stuck and Merlin, dubbed ‘a 
good wizard’ and ‘the prince of 
enchanters,’ was credited with 
extraordinary supernatural powers 
and also great wisdom. 

Whatever his powers, Merlin 
figures largely in the stories of King 
Arthur and was, in fact (or fiction), 
a central force in his life. It was he 
who engineered the birth of Arthur to 
King Uther Pendragon and Lady 
Igraine and who, thereafter, took 
responsibility for the child’s 
education and training. He certainly 
seems to have made an excellent job 
of being the future king’s mentor. 


...common sense and 
ruthless magic. 


What, though, was this perpetual 
power behind the throne really like? 
He appears to have had a strange 
mixture of common sense and 
ruthless magic. On the one hand, we 
have him advising King Vortigern 
that the repeated collapse of the 
tower he was building was due to the 
presence of a pool beneath the 
foundations - which turned out to be 
true. On the other hand, he enabled 
Uther Pendragon to seduce Igraine 
by magically taking the form of her 
husband. Not, one would think, an 
entirely ethical use of his powers. 

Merlin also seems to have had 
a passion for architecture and was 
responsible for the setting up of 
Stonehenge, having advised the then 
king t0 make amexpedition to Ireland 
to proeure suitable stones} 


Lady Viviane used her 
powers to imprison Merlin... 


According to Malory’s Tales of King 
Arthur, Merlin’s magic powers 
eventually backfired on him. In an all 
too human way, he became besotted 
with Nimue (or Viviane), the Lady of 
the Lake and very unwisely taught 
her many of his magical secrets. If 
his infatuation had not diminished 
his ability to see into the future, he 
would have realised he was heading 
for trouble. Lady Viviane used her 
powers to imprison Merlin under a 
great stone. Because of Merlin’s 
parentage, he cannot die, and so he 
remains under the stone to this day! 

Other stories have him 
entangled for eternity in a thorn 
bush. Others still, have him going 
mad and becoming a wild man of the 
woods after Arthur’s defeat and 
death. Whichever story one favours, 
Merlin is never less than a 
compelling personality, sometimes 
sinister in his powers, sometimes 
only too human, but always 
fascinating. 

No wonder he has never been 
allowed to rest in peace and oblivion. 
His ghost, it is said, still haunts 
Merlin’s Cave at Tintagel, Cornwall, 
and various places claim to be his 
burial site, including Drumelzier in 
Scotland, Merlin’s Hill Cave in 
Carmarthen and Merlin’s Mount in 
the grounds of Marlborough College. 
There is always the thought, though, 
that Merlin could still be alive and 
among us today! 


In the next issue of Cottage Country, 
we'll be looking at other characters 
from the Arthurian Legends. 


The King Arthur Collection 


D1048 Merlin’s Castle 
(Limited Edition: 4,250) 


D1049 Morgan Le Fay 
D1050 Sir Tristan’s 
11051 Dagonet The Fool’s 
D1052 Sir Perceval’s 
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1999 Guild Member Only Cottages 


This year sees the introduction of three Guild Member Only Cottages, 
exclusively available to Guild Members;-Phe Symbol of Membership is 
included in your Guild Membership Kit or Renewal Kit, The other two 
cottages can be ordered through your David-Winter retailer using the 
special reservation forms included with this mailing. As you will see, the 
theme for 1999 is very much associated with architecture. 

Don’t forget, these cottages are only available for one year, and only to 
current Guild Members! 


1999 Guild Member Only Cottage 
D1038 The Architeet’s (shown below) 
The buildings old Joseph designs will never become famous, but he is 
content in the knowledge that his humble creations will be around long 
- after he is gone. Like his‘own house,-which 
{TT 1ag displays an amazing array of decorative beams 
‘taterag? and other architectural features. Joseph’s latest 
cl } project is todesign a row of Alms Houses for 
the local village and, being a charitable man, 
he is giving his services free. 


weiss % 


1999 Guild Member Only Cottage 
D1039 The Joinery (shown above) 

This is an extremely busy, and productive workshop. Here windows, doors and 
building frames are all produced under the experienced eyes of the owner. The 
quality of work produced here is the best for miles around and the small team 
is never short of work. Stan, the owner, lives above the joinery and is always 
on hand to deal with the business side of things. 


1999 Guild Symbol of 
Membership 

D1040 Tile Maker’s Cottage 

This cottage represents the home 

of a tile maker and, as you can 

see, his business is right next ' 
door to his cottage. Every kind i 
of tile is hand-made here - for 

wall, floor, roof or 
decoration - and have 
been for many years, 
for this is a family 
business, passed on 
down the 
generations. 


Redemption Reminder 

It’s hard to believe that the 1999 Guild Year is here. If you Haven't 
already purchased your 1998 Guild Member Only Cottages, 

The Charcoal Burner’s and The Coppicer’s Cottage /yowhave 
until 31 March 1999 to do so. Simply hand in your Redemption 
Certificates to your local David Winter Cottages retailer, who will 
then place your order. If you have misplaced these certificates, we 
can easily send you replacements; just call the Guild Officerand 
remember to quote your membership number. 


Ait 


Producing A David Winter Cottage 


In the last edition of Cottage Country, we went behind the scenes and 
looked at how a David Winter Cottage is cast and dipped. 
Now we've arrived in the painting studios, where we see how 
David’s cottages are brought to life... 


Newly dipped models 
are allowed to dry for 
24 hours before they 

are sent to the 
painting studios. 
Here, they will 
receive the ‘magic 
touch’ from our 
skilled artists. 
Diane 
Robertson, the 
pleasant and 
friendly 
painting 
supervisor, 
has forty 
painters 
bringing 
colour into 
the lives of the 
cottages. She herself started as a 
painter and she is always cheerfully 
reassuring to nervous new painters who have 
convinced themselves that they'll never be 
able to do it. “I used to say that too,” she tells 


them - but she moved 
on to become an 
inspector and trainer 
before reaching her 
present position. 


The exact 
colours for 
each model 
have been 
decided by 

David 

Winter 
himself... 


Painters 
cannot 
choose to 
use any colours that appeal 
to them. The exact colours for each model have 
been decided by David Winter himself, and 
they are strictly adhered to. Each painter is 
given a complete list of the colours, the order 
in which they are to be applied, and even the 
size of brush to be used for each cottage. 
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A method study is carried out by an 
inspector and painter on each piece. 
Together, they decide on the order in 
which different sections are to be 
painted, so as to get the best effect in 
an acceptable time. 

Tracy Nicholson, a bright, 
outgoing young lady, is one of the 
inspector/trainers and she is full of 
enthusiasm for the job. She has been 
working on the new David Winter 
Collection since production began in 
March 1997. 

Many painters have started 
from scratch, with no previous 
painting experience. Some have come 
straight from school. Initially, they 
work on pieces of models, then 
practise on reject casts until finally, 
after an average of five weeks, 
they're sufficiently confident to 
tackle any model, albeit very slowly 
at first. 

The painting time for a 
cottage is very important, and this is 
checked and double-checked during 
the early stages of production, so 
that a reasonable time for 
completing each piece is arrived at. 
If a painter consistently falls below 
this, then Tracy - or one of the other 
inspector/trainers - can usually 
identify and rectify the problem just 
by watching the painter at work. It 
can be something as simple as not 
taking sufficient paint onto the 
brush, or using the wrong size of 
brush, both of which can slow down 
the painting time significantly. 

Painting is not solely 
‘women’s work.’ Quite a few lads are 
dotted around the department. 


Among them is Stephen Woods, who 
joined just over a year ago while 
working for his National Diploma at 
the nearby art college. He’s allowed 
time off to continue his studies, and 
will complete his diploma in 1999. 
Stephen told Cottage Country: “I feel 
that my time spent here in the studio, 
gives me useful experience.” Like 
most of the painters, he favours the 
larger models. “The smaller ones are 
awkward to hold,” he says. His 
favourite? The Tickled Trout. 

From the painting studios, we 
progress to the finishing department, 
where we are taken in hand by Mary 
Wilson, the department supervisor. 
Mary has an irresistibly bubbly 
personality. She has worked her way, 
over twelve years, through various 
departments, including quality 
control, before becoming finishing 
supervisor. She is brimful of 
enthusiasm about this important 
aspect of production. 

“There’s more still,” she keeps 
saying, as she whisks us past a 
worker attaching a baize felt cover to 
the base of a model. On we go to a 
specially designed machine that 
produces solid polystyrene packing, 
heat-moulded to the shape of the 
model. 


Mary’s enthusiasm for her 
job is typical of the attitude 
throughout the production 
studios. 


Finally, we see a finished model being 
placed carefully in its box, 
surrounded by protective packaging, 


and the lid firmly closed - ready 
to begin its journey to a retailer 
in Britain or abroad and, 
eventually, to become someone’s 
treasured possession. Mary’s 
enthusiasm for her job is typical 
of the attitude throughout the 
production studios. They give the 
impression of being a happy and 
contented bunch. 

Perhaps the best summing- 
up of the David Winter studios is 
made by Dave Walker, who works as 
a dipper: “It’s a super place to work. 
There’s always something different 
happening. I wouldn’t change my 
job.” 


Above: Baizing the base of each model 
requires skill and accuracy with a 
very sharp blade! 
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Casterton 
Railway Station 


The Haunted.Houses Collection 


— 


ailway station waiting the deserted-station at Casterton in the 
rooms are not the most middle of a snowy winter's night. We 
cheerful of places at the best of shiver with him as he sees “the flakes of 
times. For the unfortunate snow scudding past like icy shrapnel,” 
traveller in Robert Aickman’s and he prepares to spend the night in the 
chilling short story The gloomy waiting room with its “yellow 
Waiting Room, times could table and four long seats stoutly 
hardly have been worse. upholstered in shiny black.” 


Edward Pendlebury, who comes There’s a fireplace in which, 
across as a rather uptight, joyless predictably, there has been no fire, 
sort of character, finds himself, “not since before the war” as the 


7h vn through a series of mishaps,on porter informs him. The porter is an 
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unpleasant, churlish fellow who 
suffers from an uncontrollable 
twitch. 


“ ,-- macabre happenings. 


All that Pendlebury is left with 
__ as the porter departs into the 
“night is a single oil lamp. He 
becomes-obséssed with the 
question of how long the oil will 


>>ylast and] eventually, blows out 


) the flame rather than watch it 

j dwindle into darkness. The 

scene, we are sure, is set for 

some macabre happenings. After 

all, there have been many stories 

‘of ghostly deserted railway 

j stations and phantom trains 

thundering through the night. 

| \ We share with Pendlebury 

his discomfort i in the freezing 

cold which numbs his senses - 
“as one \sinking into an ice pack, 

\\he became déathly cold.” But his 


/Aiscomfort is only just beginning. 


~ Therising wind dislodges the 

soot i in the Jong unused chimney 

/ and the hapless,traveller is all 
but smothered in it. By now we 
are’ expecting him to at least lose 

Aonsciousness and, in fact, “he 

f was,sure that within minutes he 

would be dead.” 


.. not likely to get out of 
that waiting room alive. 


Suddenly, however, life takes a 
turn for the better as he discerns 
“the tiniest, faintest red glow” 
coming from the fireplace. By 
now we are convinced that 
Pendlebury is hallucinating 
especially as he begins “to feel 
the new warmth lapping at his 


fingers and toes.” The poor chap, 
we are thinking, is not likely to 
get out of that waiting room 
alive. 

His hallucination, dream 
or near-death experience 
continues as he discovers the 
waiting room has become not 
only warm and brightly lit, but 
full of people. By this time, 
Pendlebury himself has come to 
the conclusion that he is 
dreaming and he wants nothing 
better than for the dream to 
continue. “He lay back with a 
sigh to watch and listen.” 

What a strangely assorted 
company presents itself for his 
attention. Among them is an 
“imposing old man” with “the 
mien of a philosopher king” and a 
handsome woman in Edwardian 
evening dress who delights the 
company with her singing. The 
people in the room seem unaware 
of Pendlebury’s presence and he 
finds himself unable to speak to 
them. Is he dreaming? Or are 
they ghosts? “He knew that soon 
there would be nothing left and 
that it was necessary to treasure 
the moments which 
remained...when he could speak 
he knew that there would be no 
one to speak to...” 


..the company and the 
glowing fire have 
disappeared... 


Finally the night ends, and a man 
with a lantern standing in the 
waiting room doorway recalls 
Pendlebury to reality. The 
company and the glowing fire 
have disappeared and he feels 


“disembodied with stiffness and 
numbness and cold.” The 
newcomer - not the porter of the 
night before - seems concerned 
about him. “You know you 
shouted at me,” he says. “More 
like a scream it was. Not a nice 
thing to hear in the early 
morning.” 

Pendlebury revives over a 
strong cup of tea. “That’s better 
Sir,” says the porter. “Reckon 
anything’s better than a night in 
Casterton Station waiting room 


for that matter.” There is, you are 


beginning to feel, a great deal 
more to this waiting room than 
we have suspected. And so 
there is! “You didn’t know 
that Casterton Station’s 
built on the site of an old 
gaol,” says the porter. “The 
waiting room’s on top of 
the burial ground. One of the 
people buried there is Lily 
Torelli, the Beautiful 
Nightingale.” 

“Did the other porter know 
this?” asks Pendlebury, 
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although he already knows the 
answer. “Didn’t you notice,” says 
the porter as he imitates his 
colleague’s uncontrollable twitch. 
“One night he spent the night in 
that waiting room himself. You 
might want to mention it if you 
decide to see a doctor about the 
trouble yourself.” 


Short Story Competition Winner 


Ina previous edition of Cottage Country, the U.S. Guild held a short story 
competition. This is the winning entry by Guild Member, Gail Reddin. 


se it from swinging shut. 
» ; 
Y sic, played in her honor, was 
“muted here atsthe back of the house. The 
pipes 

: nun Fe at the edge of her mind like 
koning her back into the 
ght of the main hall and ball 


e flickered is laughter, music, and the promise of a 
room in shadowed Uy bright future, but it was the mystery of 

l yy WY the secret panel that held Sheila’s 

YY terest. 

The rustle of her new Paris gown 
nd the whisper of her soft kid dancing 
lippers against the Oriental carpet 
choed in the large, silent chamber as she 
_ forced herself forward on legs that felt 
much too weak to support her. Her heart 


beat against her breast like a 
captive bird against a 
windowpane. Her breath 
trembled past her slightly parted 
lips. She had so little time before 
someone noticed her absence 
from her party. 

Despite her determination, 
warnings echoed in her head. 
She had heard the whispers and 
shivered at the retelling of the 
legend by the servants. But this 
time she’d overheard her older 
bother Kevin retell the tales of 
ancient caves and tunnels 
existing far below this great 
mansion built on the rugged 
coast by her father’s father. He’d 
whispered of savage ceremonies, 
pagan sacrifices, and wailing 
banshees. 


“On nights such as this,” 
he’d intoned, “when the moon 
floats full in the ink black sky, 
the night birds call, and the 
mists float above the graveyard, 
the echoes of the past lie heavy 
on the present. The ancient 
Druids, long dead, are said to 
haunt the secret passages beyond 
the panel in this very house. 
Strange sounds are heard below 
floors, objects move of their own 
accord, servants refuse to 
venture into the cellars, and tell 
stories never forgotten.” 

“Tt was on a night such as 
this that my own great-aunt 
Sheila disappeared on the night 
of her 16th birthday and 
betrothal. Some said she ran 
away with a secret lover. Others 
believe she gained entrance to 
the room, opened the panel and 
vanished, never to be seen 
again.” 


aunt Sheila disappeared on 
the night of her 16th 
birthday 


When he’d discovered her 
eavesdropping he'd laughed and 
told her she would not be a 
woman grown until she had 
challenged the legend by stealing 
the closely guarded key from 
Mrs. Caldwell, the housekeeper. 
Then, if she accomplished that 
she must open the panel, step 
inside the tunnel into the dark 
darkness beyond and return to 
tell the tale. David, her betrothed, 
had forbidden it. 

Tonight on her sixteenth 
birthday her betrothal to David 
Birmingham had been 
announced. Tonight, despite 
David’s wishes, she would 
challenge the legend. Her hand 
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trembled as she reached out and 
pressed the hidden latch beneath 
the snarling lion carved into the 
mantelpiece. Her heart jumped to 
her throat as the panel beside the 
fireplace swung inward with a 
groan and a screech of ancient 
hinges that sent chills of pure 
fear up her ridged spine. She 
took a frightened step backward 
as the dank air caressed her 
heated cheek. 

She felt her body gather 
itself in readiness of flight as she 
waited for Kevin or one of his 
friends to leap out of the gaping 
darkness. When it became 
apparent that nothing other than 
the dank smell of mildew and 
dust was forthcoming, Sheila 
reached for the chamber light on 
the mantel and lit it with 
shaking fingers. 


Holding her breath she 
stepped carefully toward the 
shifting darkness. 


It was so very dark! As 
dark as a moonless sky at 
midnight, darker than coal, and 
much darker than her bravest 
imaginings. Holding her breath 
she stepped carefully toward the 
shifting darkness. Sheila clasped 
a hand across her mouth to 
muffle her scream as a small 
mouse with an extremely long 
tail scurried into view. The 
mouse stopped just inside the 
light cast by the candle, sitting 
on its haunches to stare up at 
her. 

Sheila’s hand slid from 
her mouth as soft, nervous 
laughter escaped. Frightened by 
a mouse! What a ninny! She 
didn’t see the skeletal figure that 
reached out from the deep 
darkness with gnarled claw-like 
hands to drag her into the 


chamber until it was much too 
late. The panel swung closed on a 
silent whisper that drowned out 
her futile scream. 


October 1998 

Sheila ran her hand over the 
ornate mantle piece lion. She and 
her new husband Greg had 
worked hard over the last months 
to transform her great- 
grandfather Kevin’s crumbling 
mansion into an upscale inn. The 
room she was in now was 
discovered when the workmen 
tore down an interior wall. It was 
her least favorite. No matter 
what she did, it held a slightly 
stale smell. Family journals 
hinted that the house was 
haunted. Sheila didn’t believe in 
ghosts but Greg, always the 
romantic, said the legend would 
attract guests. 

Her breath caught as her 
fingers encountered a latch 
hidden in the underside of the 
lion. As she pressed the latch a 
panel beside the fireplace swung 
open with a groan and screech of 
ancient hinges. Chills shimmered 
up her spine as the ancient, dank 
air caressed her. Past legends 
spilled into the present as she 
stared into the shifting darkness, 
fascinated by the sight of a small 
gray mouse with an spain 


Thank you to all who participated in this 
contest. While it was very difficult to pick 
the winner, congratulations to Gail 
Reddin, from Bella Vista, Arizona for 
winning the Grand Prize, a signed 

House of Usher. Honorable mentions 
include: William Michaels, West 
Springfield, Massachusetts; Winifred 
Vallese, Downingtown, Pennsylvania; and 
B.J. Almerico from Tampa, Florida. 

All three received a signed 

The Observatory. 


Guild News...Guild News.. 


Letters 


Hi all! Welcome to 1999. We are 
less than one year away from the 


Millennium and Guild Headquarters Dear Guild Headquarters, 

is buzzing with activity. The most Today I received my Guild member piece and I need to say 
exciting news so far is the 20th “Thank You” to both the Guild and David Winter. I have been a 
Anniversary Festival. Plans are Guild Member for many years and I feel that Mistletoe Cottage 
currently underway to celebrate the is one of the loveliest pieces David has done for the Guild. As a 
20th Anniversary of David Winter former (now retired) dealer of David Winter Cottages, I also wish 


to say what an impressive job Enesco is doing with both the 
cottages and the Guild. Keep up the good work! 

Thanks again, 

Judy Troyer 


Cottages. We are planning a 

spectacular Festival with all the 

bells and whistles. Watch your 
mail for more information or check our Website, 
www.enescoclubs.com. There will be a special piece 


f Dear Guild Headquarters, 
produced for attendees of this event. re rabergee Aes leosk 


; ! We wish to apologize for not writing this letter of thanks to you 
Asa member of good standing, you received your sooner. You have always been so very helpful and generous to 

redemption certificates for the 1999 Guild year with this our club and we just wanted to say thank you again. We especially 

issue of Cottage Country. These two pieces, The Joinery appreciate the manner in which you approach our club’s needs 

and The Architect's have a SRP of $95. Please read the and requests. The Enesco personnel have been a very supportive 

instructions carefully to expedite the shipping process. group and our club membership is very supportive of all of you. 

You have until March 31, 2000 to redeem these pieces. Sincerely, 

There is still time to obtain the 1998 Member Only Cottages Superior California Collectors’ Club 

The Coppicer’s and The Charcoal Burner’s before March 31, 

1999. If you need assistance in finding an authorized Dear Cottage Country, 

retailer in your area or if you need help in completing the I would like to thank David Winter and the Guild for the warm 

redemption certificates, please call Guild Headquarters at welcome to my new home. This summer brought about an 

1-877-4-YOURCLUB. Time is running out! unexpected move from Virginia to Florida. As an active member 
If you will be travelling to the Exposition in Long of the David Winter Cottages Collectors Club of Northern Virginia, 


Beach, California on April 24 and 25, stop by the Enesco I was reluctant to leave all of the good friends I have made while 
booth to visit us. Each Guild member will be presented indulging my passion for David Winter Cottages. The one saving 
with a special gift handcrafted by David Winter. This grace to this move was that it was to the Tampa area of Florida and 
very exclusive Members Only mini-cottage plaque will the David Winter Collectors Club - Florida Gulf Coast Chapter is 
only be given to Guild members with proof of membership based in nearby Bradenton. I knew I was assured of meeting many 
(this means your membership card!) David will also be on new friends. What I didn’t expect was the surprise on the first day 
hand to sign your cottages as well as this very exciting in my new home. My Guild renewal had coincided with my move 
bite cole Hike and I had faithfully submitted my renewal forms before moving. I 
On ads I'd like to wish my father. wanted to make sure the Guild had my new address and to assure 


the quickest deliv ible of Mistletoe Cottage. What t 
Wojciech Kuczaj, a happy retirement. He retired from ta gala “irae imbbniae china oy ee. 


fi and delightful service. When my family arrived at our new house 
Nalco Chemical Company on December 1, 1998 after 30 we immediately started to unload our car when a UPS delivery 


th ani of service. He is also a Guild member, which was a truck pulled up. Since we had only been at the house for about 15 
gift from me! Congratulations Dad! minutes we assumed this was a package for the former residents. 
Please continue to contact us with your comments. Imagine my delight to recognize the familiar green packaging of 
I've received some wonderful letters and enjoy the Guild. Here was my Mistletoe Cottage to welcome me to my 
corresponding with you. For all of you suffering from new home. Naturally that was the first box I unpacked! Thank you 
“Chronic Cottagitis”, a term used by the David Winter for my unexpected “housewarming” gift, it truly made my new 
Cottage Clique of Middle Georgia, follow this prescription: house feel like home. 
“Buy two of these and call me in the morning!” 


Regards, Michelle Howman 


ey nee What a great way to welcome someone to a new home. If you are 


a real estate agent, wouldn't Guild membership be a great gift for 
your clients? Our membership packages are shipping quicker than 


yf] ; ever! Just call 877-4-YOURCLUB and your client will receive their 
His, : gift in less than 14 days! 


Guild News...Guild News... 


...Guild News - from the UK 


Competition 
Dear Friends! We have selected features from 10 David Winter Cottages. All we 
Welcome to 1999. I hope you have all had a very Happy would like you to do is identify which cottage they belong to. 
Christmas and peaceful New Year. Send your answers on a postcard marked DWIC to Helen Collins 
at the UK Guild address. All entries must be received by 16 April 
Firstly, we will update you with important information on the 1999. The winner will have the choice of one of the following 
enchanting cottages that have been produced exclusively for cottages from The King Arthur Collection: Morgan Le Fay, 
this momentous year, celebrating the millennium and the 20th Sir Perceval’s, Sir Tristan’s, Dagonet The Fool’s. Good Luck! 


anniversary of David Winter Cottages. 


A commemorative piece in recognition of the 20th Anniversary 
has been produced. Bridgewater, featuring David Winter 
himself, is a must for avid Guild Members to add to their 
collection. This model is only available during 1999. 


The Millennium At Horseshoe Bay is an exquisite limited 
edition of 2,000. This exclusive piece for 1999 can be ordered 
from your local retailer now. It is anticipated that this model 
will be very popular, so reserve yours today to avoid 
disappointment. 


A snippet of information worth knowing is that 
Casterton Station, the annual model from The Haunted 
Houses Collection has a secret lantern hidden somewhere on it. 


On a more informal note, I would like to introduce myself as 
the new temporary Guild Co-ordinator. My name is 

Helen Collins and I will be looking after the Guild while 
Louise is on maternity leave. With her baby due this month, I 
am sure she has a lot to keep her occupied! I am enjoying 
learning all about the Guild and its Members, and I would love 
to learn more from you. Please feel free to send me any letters 
or photographs of your collection, as I would dearly like to 
hear from you. 


With kind regards, 


HRA 


Helen Collins 
Guild Co-ordinator 


.Guild News...Guild News... 


more from the UK 


Tribute to Colonel Freddie Winter 

Ann Hamlet of the DWCC East Anglia tells Cottage Country about 
a special tribute to David’s father who sadly passed away in 
August 1997. 

“Collectors attending previous David Winter Carnivals may 
well recall seeing a tall, distinguished-looking gentleman 
speaking to David from time to time and mingling with collectors 
during the course of events. This gentleman was “Colonel 
Freddie” as he was affectionately known, David's father. 

I finally met Colonel Freddie at the Rochester Carnival and 
had the privilege of working with him during the uncertain 
months prior to Enesco taking over the manufacture of 
David Winter Cottages. During this time, Colonel Freddie - 
despite being seriously ill - worked long hours speaking with 
collectors, reassuring them and sharing information and news 
through the various networks of Collectors Clubs around the 
world. 

When Colonel Freddie passed away, peacefully in his sleep, 
on 12th August 1997, it was a dreadful shock to all who had come = ###th and Col. Freddie Winter: 
to know and respect this fine gentleman. I approached the family 
with the idea of raising funds for a collectors tribute to a man we 
all held in such high esteem. My idea was to dedicate a set of 
garden furniture in the private garden of Faith Winter, Colonel 
Freddie’s widow. The family agreed. 

David Winter Collectors Clubs were sent a colour print of 
the chosen furniture and a letter explaining my intentions. Soon, 
donations were coming in and by March 1998, £1,800 had been 
raised; enough to buy the furniture. It was delivered in July with 
David helping to unload and unpack the items. Faith wrote the 
following letter: 

“What a wonderful present you have given us. Freddie, I 
know, is certainly appreciating and enjoying this lovely gift. 
Thank you all so very much. 

The seats were placed at the top of our garden under his 
flagpole where they can be seen right from the front gate. With 
their beautiful golden colour and lovely shape, they stand out so 
well against the background of trees. They are a constant delight. 

We hope in the future at David Winter Events we will be 
able to see you all and thank you personally. Once again we send : . 
our thanks and good wishes.” David Winter Collectors Club UK 

In September, my husband and I lunched with Faith, Alice | Andrew Williams of the DWCC UK tells Cottage Country about 
and David. We took a floral tribute for Freddie’s grave, a flower their September 1998 meeting which celebrated the Club’s 5th 
basket for Faith and we formally handed over the Memorial Book Anniversary: 
with a record of those who had donated to the fund. The balance 


Alice, David and Faith enjoy the gift. 


of monies, with Faith’s agreement, was donated to “Members enjoyed a barbecue lunch complete with a special 

The MacMillan Nurses Appeal - a nursing body who cared for birthday cake at the Abingdon home of one of our members. As 

Colonel Freddie during his final weeks alongside his family.” well as the customary draw for a David Winter Cottage, a special 
raffle was held to win David’s new Paint Your Own piece, 

Cottage Country - Back Issues October Gales. Members were given details of the 1999 

You will be pleased to know that we still have back issues of introductions with both the UK and US colour ways of 


Cottage Country which can be purchased through the Guild. They — Truffleman’s House which were on display for comparison. 
are priced at £2.00 each. Available are Issues I and II 1997, Issues 


1, II, II, and IV 1998. If you wish to purchase back issues, Although not having a large membership, the Club has a 
telephone the UK Guild Office quoting your credit or debit card dedicated core of members who regularly attend meetings to 
number, or if you prefer, send us a cheque and accompanying share information and news of David’s work, in addition to 
letter. receiving a Club newsletter.” 
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Index of 


Code 


Description 
No. 


The Millennium At 
Horseshoe Bay 

(Limited Edition: 2,000) 

Abbey Ruins 
Alchemist’s Cottage, The 


Architect's, The 
(Only available during 1999) 


Artist's Studio, The 


Bill & Nancy’s House 
(Only available during 1999) 


Bird Cage, The 
Brickies, The 


D1061 


D0822 
D1005 
D1038 


D0823 
D1054 


D1016 
D1001 


D1056 Bridgewater 


(Only available during 1999) 


D1053_ Casterton Railway Station 


(Only available during 1999) 
D0820 Citadel, The 
D1051 
D1002 
D1003 
D0824 
D1014 
D1031 
D1022 


D1055 


Dagonet the Fool's 
Dingle, The 
Falconry, The 

Forest of Dean Mine 
Good Intent, The 
Griselda’s Cottage 
Halidon Hill 


Holly Berry Cottage 
(Only available during 1999) 


D1019 Hop Pickers, The 
D1023 


D1039 


Hotspur’s Keep 


Joinery, The 
(Only available during 1999) 


D1254 
D1261 
D1259 
D1032 


Little John’s Riverloft 
Loxley Castle 
Maid Marian’s Retreat 


Marquis Walter’s Manor 
(Limited Edition: 5,000) 


Merlin’s Castle 
(Limited Edition: 4,250) 


D1048 
D1008 


D1049 
D1024 


Milestone Cottage 
Morgan Le Fay 
Myton Tower 


Collection 


David Winter Millennium Special Edition 
The Forest of Dean Collection 
The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 


1999 Guild Member Only Cottage 
The Forest of Dean Collection 


The Oliver Twist Christmas Collection 
The Pubs & Taverns of England Collection 
The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 


David Winter 20th Anniversary Cottage 


The Haunted Houses Collection 

The Forest of Dean Collection 

The King Arthur Collection 

The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 

The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 

The Forest of Dean Collection 

The Pubs & Taverns of England Collection 
The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 

The Mystical Castles of Britain Collection 


The 1999 Christmas Ornament 
The Pubs & Taverns of England Collection 
The Mystical Castles of Britain Collection 


1999 Guild Member Only Cottage 
The Sherwood Forest Collection 
The Sherwood Forest Collection 
The Sherwood Forest Collection 


The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 


The King Arthur Collection 

General Range 

The King Arthur Collection 

The Mystical Castles of Britain Collection 


21 


Code 
No. 


D0821 
D0825 
D1004 
D1052 
D1050 
D1057 


D1058 


D1033 


D0817 


D1006 
D1015 


D1040 


D1013 
D1011 


D1025 


Current Models 


Description 


Observatory, The 
Sawmill, The 
Serf’s Cottage, The 
Sir Perceval’s 

Sir Tristan‘s 


Stained Glass Studio, The 
(Only available during 1999) 


Stained Glass Studio, The 
(USA/Canada only) 

(Only available during 1999) 

St Christopher’s Church 
St George & The Dragon 
St Joseph’s Cottage 


Tickled Trout, The 
(Limited Edition: 4,500) 


Tile Maker’s Cottage 
(Only available during 1999) 


Thornhill Chapel 


Tom's Yard 
(Limited Edition: 5,000) 


Witch’s Castle 
(Limited Edition: 4,250) 


Collection 


The Forest of Dean Collection 
The Forest of Dean Collection 
The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 
The King Arthur Collection 
The King Arthur Collection 


1999 Event Special Cottage 


1999 Event Special Cottage 


The Churches & Chapels of Britain 
General Range 
The Pilgrims’ Way Collection 


The Pubs & Taverns of England Collection 


1999 Guild Symbol of Membership 
The Churches & Chapels of Britain 


General Range 


The Mystical Castles of Britain Collection 


The RRS Discovery and Discovery Point, Dundee. 


UNITED STATES & CANADA 


David Winter Cottages 
Collectors’ Guild 
PO Box 99 
Itasca 
IL 60143-0099 
USA 
Telephone: 1-800-NEAR-YOU 
Internet: www.enesco.com 


AUSTRALIA 
David Winter Cottages 
Collectors’ Guild 
Locked Bag 30 
Brunswick MDC 
Victoria 3056 
Australia 
Telephone: (03) 9480 0088 


COELEC TORS 


‘Guild: 


DVW116 


UNITED KINGDOM & 
COUNTRIES NOT SHOWN 
David Winter Cottages 
Collectors’ Guild 
Brunthill Road 
Kingstown Industrial Estate 
Carlisle, Cumbria 
CA3 OYY 
United Kingdom 
Telephone: 01228 818411 


NEW ZEALAND 
David Winter Cottages 
Collectors’ Guild 
PO Box 33-316 
Petone 
Wellington 
New Zealand 
Telephone: (04) 568 6619 


